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By the end of a dozen years her methods of work were beyond hope of improvement.
The apartment, which was on the ground floor, comprised three rooms and a kitchen. Only the dining-room looked out on the street. It was a room eleven and a half feet long by ten and a half feet wide, with a ceiling nine feet high. One of its corners was occupied by an old porcelain stove, set in a recess. But this apparatus was not working any longer, and in front of it had been installed a little round stove, standing on three legs, whose pipe was connected with the chimney near the top of the recess.
The recess and the stylobates were painted chocolate-colour. The wall-paper presented, against a yellowish background, a double motif in sets of five, consisting of a little vase with stylised flowers and a horn of plenty. The sideboard was of oak, in two sections, separated by a shelf with small columns. Its upper doors were of glass. The lower ones were solid, and two musketeers* heads, looking at each other, "were carved out in the wood.
A notable feature of them was that the feathers in their hats were carefully imitated. They constituted an excessive projection, and a fragile one, in "which Mme Maillecottin's dress caught nearly every day. Once, indeed, she had pulled too hard, and one of the volutes of a feather, one of the prettiest, had been broken. Edmond, Mme Mallecottin's elder son, who was finicky and fond of that sideboard, had cried a lot that evening when he saw the damage. He asked for the fallen fragment. His mother had no idea what had become of it. The whole family devoted itself to looking for it. They knelt down on the floor. They peered under the sideboard. They groped in the dark gap between its two sections with curved sticks and umbrella-handles. But they brought out nothing but big wisps of dust, which it was embarrassing to see, because they seemed to give the lie to Mme Maillecottin's well-known claims to cleanliness. Finally somebody had the idea of ransacking the dust-bin. There, happily, the fragment was found. The elder son stuck it on with glue, after warming the two